Ironies of reality 

Respect one another's reality 
To the most reasonable degree 
Its not very kind to challenges ones anxieties 
That things aren't what they seem 
When I see them right in front of me 
To put the burden of proof
On my sentimental reality 
They say they'll cut through my legs 
Just to show they were never really their
I fight and scream for my bones, my skin and my hairs
 
